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“Hey," my brother-in-law eald next
upring, "I'm slck and tired  of Lon-
don!  Let's shoulddr our wallets ‘at
anee, ‘and I will ‘Lo some dlstant land,
where no man doth me know."

“Mars or Meroury?' T Inquired; *for
In"aur own particular planet I'm afrald
yvou'll find it Just o trifle dlfficult for
Hie Charles Vandrift to hide his light
under & bushel'

“Oh, T'll manage it Tharles answer-
ed, "What's' the good of belng a mll-
Honalre, I should like to  know, ‘If
vou're always obliged to. 'lehave ik
nleh'? I shall travel incog, 1'in dog-
tired of belng dogged by thess endlcss
Imposters. £

And, Indeed, we had passed through
n most palnful winter. Colonel Clay
had stopped away for some months, It
{a true, und for my own part, I will
uonfess, since (L wasn't my place to
pay the plper, I rather missed the
wonted  excltemont ‘than  otherwlse,
Hut Charles had grown' horribly, and
morbldly suspicious. ‘He carried out
his principle ‘of “dilstrusting every-
hody wnd digbelieving everything,' till
lifa was a4 burden to him. He spotted
Impossible Colonel Clay under a thoti-
sand disgulses; he was quite convinced
Im had frightened hily enemy away Ht
least o dozen times over benedih the
viafying gerb of & fut club walter, &
tall pollceman, o washer woman'a boy,
n soldler's clerk, the Bang of Eng-
land beadle, and the collector of water
rates. He saw him as constantly, and
in &y changeful forms, as medieval
sainis uged to Eee the devil. Amella
and I really hegan to fear for the
stability of that splendid Intellect; we
foresaw that unless the Colonel Clay
nufsanes could be abated somehow
Charles might slnk by degrees to the
mental level of &£ common: or ordlonary
slovclke exchange plunger,

8o, when my  brother-in-law  aAn-
nounced his intention of golng away
Incog to parts unknown, on the suc-

ceeding Saturday Amelin and I felt a
flugh of rellef from long continued
tendion. Especinlly Amelin, who was
not golng with hlmn,

“For rest and qulet,” he sald to us
at breakfast, layinz down the Morn-
Ing Poat, "glve me the deck on an At-
lantic liner! No letters; no  tele-
grams. No stocks; no  shares. Na
Times: no Baturday. I'm sick of thege
papers!’

*The World s too much with us' 1
asgentod, cheerfully., 1 regret o say

nobody appreclated the point of my
quotation,

Charles took Infinite palng, T must
ndmit, to Inpure perfect secrecy. He

marde me write and secure the best
statements—maln deck, amldehips, wn-
der my name, for New York, on her
very next voyage. He spoke of hix
destination to nobody but Amella; and
Amelia warned Cesarine, under palns
and penalties, on no account to betray
it top the other servants, Further to
secure his incog, Charles assumed the
style and title of Mr, Peter Porter, and
Looked as such in the Etruris at Liv-
erpool.

The day before starting, however, he
went down with me to the city for an
interview with his brokers in Adam's
court, Old Broad Street. Finglemore,
the senior partner, hastened, of course,
to receive us. As we entered his pri-
vite room a good-looking young man
rose and lounged out, “Halloa, Fingle-
more," Charles sald; “that's that scamp.
of & brother of yours! I thought you
had shipped him off years and Years
ago 1o Chinal”’

8o 1 did, Sir Charles” Finglemore
answered, rubbing his hands somewhat
nervously. “But he never went there.
Belng an jdle young dog, with a tasto
{for pnmusement, he got for the time no
further than Parls. Since then he's
hung about a bit, here, there and every-
where, and done no particular good
for himself or his famlly.. But about
three or four years ago he somehow
‘struck lle;' he went to South Africa,
poaching on your preserves, and now
he's back pgain—rich, married, and
respectable, His wife, a nlee little
woman,_ has reformed him. Well, what
can [ do for you this morning?”

Charles has large Interests In Amerl-
c¢a In Santa Fe and Topeka, and other
blg concerns; and he Insisted on lak-
ing out several documents and vouch-
ers connecled In wvarlous waeys with
his widespread ventures. there. He
meant to go, he safd, for complete rest
and change, on a general tour of prl-
vate inquiry—New York, Chicago, Colo-
rido, the mining districte, "1t was 8
milllonaire's ho].!i;-ﬂay. S0 he took zll
these wvaluables in a black Jjapanned
dlspatch box, which he guarded llke a
child, with absurd precautlons.  Ha
never allowed that box out of his
slght for one moment; and he gave
me no peace as to {ts safety and in-
tegrity. It was a perfect fetish.

“We must be cautlous,” he sald.
“Sey, cautlous. Especially In travel-
ing, Hecollect how that little curate
apirlted the diamonds out of Amella’s
lewel caze? I shall not let this box
out’ of my sight. I shall stick to it
myself, it we go to the bottom.”

We did not go to the bottom. It is
the proud bhoast of the Cunard Com-
pany that it has 'never lost a pas-
senger’s 1ife,” and the captaln would
naot consent to send the Eirurla to
Davy Jones's locker merely In order

to give Charles a chance of sticking
1o, his dlspatch box ‘under trying cir-
cumsatances. On_the donlrary, we had

a delightful and uneventful' passage,
and we fpund our fellow pRsscengers

mosL_ agroeable people. Charles, as
Mr. Peter Porter, being freed for the
moment from hla terror of Colonel

Cloy,  would have felt really  happy,
I believe, had It not been for the dis-
patch box., He made friends from the
first © hour (quite after the fearless

‘fashion of the days befora Colonel Clay

had begun to embitter life for . him)
with ‘a nlce Amerlcan doctor andg his
charming wife, on thelr way back to
Kentucky. .Dr. Ellhu Quackenboss—
that was his characteristically Amert-
can name—had been studying medicine
for a year In Vienns, and was now
returning to his native State with a
braln close crammed wlth the latest
bacteriollgical and antlseptic dlscover-
ies.” Hls wife, a pretty and plguant
little American, with a tlp-tilted nose
and the quaint sharpness of her coun-
trywomen, amused Charles not a little,
The' funny ' way In which she would
malke voom for him bv her =side an
the bench on deck, and =say, wlith a
aweat smila, “You sit right here, Mr.
Porter; thewsun's just elegant.'' delight-
ed and flattered him. Ie wns proud
to find out that female nttention was
not always due to hils wealth and title,
mnd that plaln Ar. Porter could com-
mand on his merits the same amount ot
blandlshments as Sir Charles Vandrift,
the famous milllonalre, on his South
‘African colebrity. )

During the whole of that voyage. it
was Mras., Quackenbosg lere, and Mrs.
Quackanboss theve, and Mre. Quacken-
boss the other place; till, for Amella's
sake, I was glad she wns not on hoarg
to witness It.  Long befora we slzhted
Sondy Hool, I willl admit, T was fatrly
slek of Charles’'s two stringed harp—
‘l\,irs. Quackenboss ' and the dispatch

0X, ;

Mre, Quackenboss, 1t turned out, was
an amateur artist, and she peinted Sir
Charles, on calm days on deck, In all
goﬂslble attitudes.  She seemed to find

fm n most attractive model,

The doctor, too, wni a precious clev-
et follow, He knew something of
chamlstry—and of ‘'most othar uuh:ﬁmta_.
ingluding, ns I gathered, the' human
oharavter,  Vor he ‘talked to' Charles
about yarious ideas of hls, awith which
he wished to !llyen uP folka in Ken-
tucky & bit,'t on his return,/till Charles
ponceiver thae highest' possible regurd
for hls Intelligence and enterprise.

at's o go-aliead fellow, Say!? he
remarked Lo me .one day,  “Has the
vight gort of (grit (ln himb Thosa
Americans are the men, Wigh 1 had
a round hundred of them on my works
in Eouth -Africal'

That ldes seemed to grow upon him,
He was: lmmensely, taken with [t [ 1ie

had lately dismissed one.of his chiet

superintendents  at the Cloetedorp
mine, and he sarlously debaled wheath=
er or not he should offer the post to
the smart Ientucklan. For my own
I am incllned to connect thlg fact
hig® expressed determination to
vig{t ‘hls South African undertnkings
for three months yeacly In future, and
I anm driven to suspect hoe felt’ life At
Cloetedorp, would ba rendered much
more’ tolernhla by the agreeable socle.
ty of a guaint and amuding Ametican
lndy, [

“1f you offer it to him,” T mald, “ra-
memhber you must dlsclose your per-
sonnll by

“Not nt all" Charles answered, *I
can keep It dark, for the present, till
nll {8 arranged for, I need say I have
Interests in South Africa'

Ho one morning, on deck, as we were
appronching the banks, he bhroacned
his schemes gently to' the doctor and
Mra. Quackenhoss. He remarked that
he was connected with one of the blg-
geat finangial
arn Hemisphere, and that he would pay
Elihu fifteen hundred & Year to rep-
resent him at the diggins,

“What, dollarsa?" the lady =ald,
smiling and accentuating the tip tiit-
ed nose a llittle more,  "Oh, Mr. Por-
ter, it aln't good enough!'"

“No, pounds, my dear madam,"
Charlen  responded. © “Pounds sterling,
yous ¥know. In United States currency,
seven thousand five hundred,

“I ‘guess Ellhu would just 5Ill’|’|ﬁ at
It ‘Mrs., Quackenboes replicd, looking
at _him quizzically,

The dogtor lnughed,

“You make n good hid, sir,” he =ald,
in his slow American way, emphasizing
all the moat Important. words, "“but
vou overiook one element, [ am A
man of sclence, not g speculator. 1
have trained myeelf for medical work,
at considerable cost, in the best schools
of Europe, and I do not proposa to
fling away the results of much arduo-
pus  labor by throwlng myself out
elagtleally Into a new lina of work for
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concerns in the South-

& few days with us to Lake George
and Lake Champlain, whera he hoped
{o over-persuade the recaleiirant dogs
or-

To Lake George, thersfore, wo want,
and stopped at the excollont hotel at
the terminus of the rallway. We spent
n‘good deal of our time on the light
litla steamere that ply between thit
point and the roud to Ticonderoga.
Homiehow, the mountains mirrored In
the deep water reminded ma of Lu-
cerne; nnd Lucerne reminded me '‘of
tha Iittle curate. ¥For the firsg time
since wa left England a vAEguo terror
selzed me,  Coild Ellhu Quackenboss
be Colonel Clay agaln, stlll dogging
nurt'?l.eps through ths opposlta contl-
nen "

1 could not help mentlonlng my sus-
plelon to Charles—who, strange to say,
pach-poohed IL.. He had been paying
grenl gourt to Mre. CQuackenboss that
Ay, and was absurdly elated because
tHe 1little Amerlcan had rapped Hhis
knuckles with her fan and called him
“a real silly."

Next day, however, an odd thing hap-
nened,. We strolled out together, all
four of us, along the banks of the
lake, among woods just carpeted with
strange, triangular flowers—trilllums,
Mre.  Quackenbpss called  them—ang
1ined with dellcate terns in the first
green of springtide,

1 began ta grow poetical. (I wrote
verses In my Youth hefore I went to
Houth Afrlea.) We threw oursclves on
the grass, near a  EBEmall mountaln
gtream that descended RmMong moss-
clad bouldera from the steep wonds
ahova us, * The Kentucklan flung him-
melf at full length on' the sward, just
In front of Charles. He had a strange
liead of halr, very thick and Shaggy,
T don't know why, but, of a sudden, 1t
reminded mo of the DMexfean Seer,
whom we had learned to remember as
Colonel Clay's embodiment, ‘At the
gnme moment the same thought seem-
ed to run through Charles'as head; for,
strange to say, with a aulck impulse
he leaned forward and examined It. 1
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which my facultles may not, perhaps,
equally adapt me.' :
(*How thoroughly American!™ I mur-
mured, In the background.) k
Charled inslsted; all in valn,  Mrs.
Quackenboss "was impressed, but  the
doctor, sinlled a sphinx-like smile, and
relterated’ his bellaf In ths unfitness
of mid stream as an ideal plags for
swapplng  harses.  The more he de-
clined, and the better he ialked, the

‘more enger Charles bescame each day

to secure him, And, as If on purpose
to drow him on, the doclor each day
gave.more and more surprising proots
of his nractical nbllities,

“T am not a speclalist,’ he said. *I
just ketch the drift, approprinta the
kernel, and let the rest sllde,"

Heo could do anything, it really aeem-
ed, from ‘Ehoeing u mule' to conductin
A camp-meéting; he  was g caplta
chemlist, ‘o very sound surgeon, afalr

judge  of: horsefiesh, a  flrat-closs
ouchre player, and a pleasing 'barlr
tone. When occaslon demanded he

could ocoupy & pulplt, ' He had invent-
ed o corkscraw which brought 'him a
small revenue; ‘and ha wad now 'en=
gaged In'tho translation/of a FPolish
work on the “Application of Hydro-
cyanlo Acld to the Cure of Leprosy."
itill, 'we  reached New York with-
out. haying got apy .nearer our goal,

a8 regarded Dr. Quackenbods. Ha cama | Th.

to bld'we good-by at the gquay, with
that -Ephinx-lika/ smile  &till | plEYIng
upon his  features, ' Charles olutched
the digpateh box with one hand, and
Mrs, Quackenhboss's llttla. paim with

the other, ;

‘Tron't  tell us' ‘he anld, "thia. ls
mgood-py—forever!" And hig volee qulte
faltored. :

"I guess 8o, Mr, Porter," the pratiy
Amerlcan replied, with a telling glance,
What hotel do'you potronlze?” 3

o WPhe fMurray S HIUIPMM. Charles | re-
apanded. : A st
MO, my, min't that odd 2 Mg Quack.
anbogg ‘echoed: ' "Thea ‘Mureay  HU
Why! thot's just: where we're Eoing
to, ENjhutt i i) 5
Tha: upshoti of ~which “was  that

Charles| perauaded’ _tha{n; i

befare | ros
turning stol Kentuoky,i tnid

or

T T s
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saw: Mrs. Quackenboss draw  back ln
wonder, ‘The  halr looked too thlck
and closa for nature, 1t ended abrupt-
1y, 1 now remember, with a sharp lino
on the forehead. Could this, too, be &
wig? It seemed very probable.

Even as I thought: that thought,
Charles appeared ta form a suddeniand
Tesplute . determination. With " one
lightning swoop he s8lzed ihe doctop's
hair in hls powerful hand, and tried
to lft it off bodily, He had made A
bad  guess. . Next Instant the doctor
uttersd &’ loud and terrified howl . ot
pain, while severzl of his hairs, root
nnd all, came out of his ‘scalp 'in
Charles’s hand, leaving a few drops of
blood. 'on’ the skin of the head In the
ploce they wera torn from, There was
no doubt at mll it was not.a wig but
thia'l{entuclclu.n‘u natural hirsute coy-
EBTINg.

Tha scene that ensued I am powers
less to describe. My pen ls unequal to

It The doctor arose, not so much
anger as estonlshed, white and In-
credulous,

ou do that for, any-
glaring flercely at my
brother-in-law,

Charles was all abject npology. He
hegan by profugaly expressing his re-
gret, and offering to make any eunlt-
able reparation, monetary dr otherwlse,
en he revealsd hias  whole hand,
He admitted that he wae Bl Charles
Vandrift, 'the famous milllonalrs, and
that; he had suffered egregioualy from
ihe-endless machinationg of a cortain
Clolonal. Clay, ‘& machiayelllan  rogue,
who “had hounded' ' 'hlm relentlessly
round the caplinls of :Hurope, Heg de-
soribed in graphie detell how. the.lm-
pogter got hlmeelf up with wigs and
wox #o as to decelve even thoss who
knew him intimately; and then  he
threw himself on  Dr. Quackenboss'a
merey, &8 & man‘who had bheen eruelly
taken ln ao often that he could not help
guspecting (he best of Temon iialsalys
Mrs. ‘Quackenboas admitted it was \nats
ural to, have suspiclons. FA e
LaEepeclally, shaeald, with candor,
o ou're’ not the flrat to. observa
otable’ way: Bllhu's an_m&

“What did 3’
way " he nekead,

halp!
hapd

LIFE

she pulled It up to &8h
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But

Blthu himsslf sulked on In the dumps

—his dignity was offande

"It you
‘“you might ns well
Amgaull and battery

wanted to know,"
haye nsked
fs not

ha sald,
me,

the right

way  to test whether a_ cltizen's halr

is' primitive. or acquired.”

LY

"It was an {mpulse,' Charles plead-
ed: “an instinotive impulse’

fgvilized
pulses,'

man  restrains
the doctor answerad,

his

Im-
“yon

hove llved too long in South Afriea,
Mr, Porter—I mean Bir Charles Van-
drift, 1f that'a the right way to address

such o gentleman.

You appear to have

Imhihed thae hahits and maonners of tha

Kaffica you llved among.'

For the next two dnys, I will really
admit, Charles eeemed more wretched
than I could have. hallaved it possible

for him to be on somebody n}ne‘i_ ne=-
eount.  Ha poaltively groveled, *'The
fict was, he saw ha had hurt Dr.

Quackenhoss's feelings, and—much to
my surprise—he seemed truly grieved

at {t.

cepted a thousand pounds

1t the doctor would have dc-
daown

Lo

shaka hands at once and forget the fn-
eldent—In my opinicn Charles would

havea gladly pald {t.
Indeed,

he rald as much

in other

wordd to the pretty American—for he
could not Insult her by offering her

money. Mrs.
best to make It up,
kindly 1llttle ecreature,
rotgulshness;

Quackenboss
for sha was @
in epite of her
but Ellhu stood

did

her

aloof.

Charles urged him =tiil to go out to

South Africa, Increasing

twa thousand a year; yet the
T had half de-

‘“No, no,!
clded
unfortunate Impuiee;
the quektion, .‘{

zen, I decline tn

hia

to accept your offer—till
but that settied
an Amerlean clti-
eeome the represen-

balt to
doctor

that

titive of ‘B British nobleman who takes
such means of Investigating questions
which affect the halr and happlness of

his fellow creatures,

1 don't know whether Charles was

most  disappointed at
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servants, but none of them had noticed
It.  He Bearched round the room-—not
a trace of It anywhers,

“Wny, I lald it down here just two
minutes ngo!’” he cried. But (¢ was
not fortheoming.

“THIL turn - up In time™ T said,
“Fvorything turns up In tha end—in=
cluding. Mrg. Qiackenbosa's no=e'

“Seymour,” eaid my brother-in-law,
“vour hillacity s Inopportune.'

To sry the truth, Charles was beslde
himself with anger. He took the cle-
vator down to the "bureanu,” as they
cill it, and complained to the manaoger,
The manager, A gharp fnced New York-
er, amlled gs he remarked In a non-
chalant way that guests with valuables
wera required to leave them In chargae
of the management, in which case they
werg locked up in the safa and duly
roturned to the depositor on leaving.
Charleg declared somewhat excltedly
that he had been robbed, and demand-
ed that nobady should be allowed to
leavo the hotael till tho dlspateh hbox
was dlscovered. The manager, quits
cool and obtruslvely plcking hia teeth,
responded that such tactics might ba
passible " In & -hotel of the Eturopean
size putting up o couple of hundred

1testd or so, but that an American

ouse, with over a thousand visitors

—many of whom eame and went daily
—could not undertake such a quixotic
quest on behalf of = single foreign
complalnant.

That eplthat, foreign,' stung
Charles to the quick. No Englishman
can admit that he Is anywhere n for-
elgner, “Do you know who I am, sir?"
he asked, angrily. “I am Sir Charles
Vandrift, of London—a meniber of the
English Parliament.

“You may be the Prince of Wales,"
the man answered, "for all T,
You'll get the same treatment as any
one else in America. But if you're Sir
Charles Vandrift,” he went on, exam-
Ining his hooks, “how does It come
you've reglutered as br. Peter Porter?"

Charles grew rod wlith embarrass-
ment. The difflculty deepened.

zo= D)

chance of so clever a superintendent

for 'the mine ap Cloetedorp

or. elated

at the novel description of himself as

“a  Britlsh nobleman:"

which

la. not

preclsoly our English ldea of a coloninl

knighthood.

Threa days. later,

accordingly, the

Quackenbosses left the Lakeside Flotel,
We were bound on on expedition up

the. Jake oursslyves,

when tha pretty

little" woman burst In with a dash to

tell us they <wera leaving,

She was

charmingly Eot up In the neatast and

traveling

completest  of American
dresses, Charles held her hand effec-
tionately.

‘I'm sorry IU's good-by,

' he

gald, 1

have dong my best to secure your hue-

band."

“You couldn't have tried harder than
T ald! the litle woman answersd, and

the tip-tilted nose

looked quite pa-

thetic: “for I just hate to ba. buried

right dawn there in Kenlucky!
the sort of man. o Wo-
nor ‘1
we've. got to put up with ‘him,!

Ellhu is

avar,
c¢an nelther

man drlve

How-

end; EO
And

she smiled ipon ua swaetly, and dis-

appeared: forever.

Cherles was dlscons

solate’ nll that day. Next morping he

roge, opd annpunced his

af Inspaction,

Intentlon
getting out for the Wast on his tour
He would rocreate by

of

reveling in Colorado sllyer lodes,

We packed our own
for Charles had not

portmanteaus,
brought eyen

Simpson with him, and then wa. pro-
pared to-sct oub by the morning trein

for Baratogn
u

potill | almoat | the

Charles nuvsed (his digpateil hox,

last moment

But

as the Ybageage smashers! 'were tak-

ing. down our luggage, .&and

o eham-

hermaldd waa lounging officiously abont
{n_search of a tlp, he lald it 'down fop
ih centre tahle
whila he eollacted his other-immedlate

& gecond ‘or two onsthe

Ampedlments,

F P
g conjdnttifing histclgaratte . cnun

‘hapk tothe bedroom for It

1 helped. him hunt; but (thhod disap-

;l'»on.mtl mysteriously,

That

moment’

ot him, 'When ‘we had found the-cig-
preite case nnd returned to the altting:

Churl

room=-lo, and heholdl the
! ‘mleaing! led

edtlo

dlapatol hox

priceless documents;

I\(iq '-t_l’lﬂ

ey
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The 'dlapatch box_. always covered
with a leather case, bore on Its {nner
1id ‘tha name "Slr Charles Vandrift, K.
Q. M. G." dlstinctly peinted In ‘the
orthodax white letters, Thls was #
painful contretemps; he had lost his
he had glven a
felse ‘name, and he had rendersd tho
manager supremely careless whether
or not he recovered hig stolen proper-
ty, Indeed, seeing he had! reglstored
us Porter, and now “elalmed’ as Van-
drift, the ' manager hinted in  pretiy
plaln language he very much. doubted
whether there had aver Leen a dispatch
box In the matter at all, or whether,
it there'were one, It had ever contain-
ad anhy valuable documents, 4

We o oapent . wretched morning.
Charlea went round the hotel, question-
ing everybody as to whether they hoad
seen his. dispateh box,  Most of the
yisitors resented the nuestion as @
personal {mputation; one’ flery Vipe-
ginlan, Indeed, wanted to setile the
polnt then nnd there witha six-shooter,
Charles telegraphed to. New Yorlk ta
prevent the ghaves and couponsg from
boing negotinied but his brokers tele-
graphed baek that, though they @ had
gtopped tha numbars a8 far ads possal-
ble, “they d4ld 8o with reluctance, as
they wero not awara. of Sl Charles
vandrift - belng  now In the eountry,
Charles declared hs wouldn't leave the
hotel - tlll heo recovered  hils property;
and; for myself, T was Inclined to aup-
poae we would have to remaln there,
nocordingly, for the term’ of our nots
ural lves—and longer

That' night ‘agailn ‘'wa* spent ot the
Makeslda: Hotall’! In the ‘small hours
of the morning, ‘as I lay awdke . and
meditated, a thought broke apross me,
I was sao exclted by it that 1 rose-and
rushed “inte my brather-in-law's bed-
TOOM: 4

tOnarles, Charlest! I excinimed, *'wo
haye taken too! much for-grantad: once
mera, FPoerhaps Blihy Quakkenboss cars
rled off your dispateh ‘box.'"

JYou foelt Charles answered, in hla
most unamlable  mannen Che lapplies
that, word to mie with lncrbasing  fre-
auenoy)i Mlalthat cwhat  you've waked
et upford s W tlied

OF

left Lake George on Tuesday morning,
and I had the dispateh box in my
own hands on Wednesday,

“We have only thelr word for It"
I eried.  ‘“Perhaps they slopped on—
and walked off with 1t afterward!"

“Wa will Inqulre to-morrow,"” Charles
answered. "But I confess I don't think
it was worth waking me up for. 1

could stake my llfe on that llttle wo-
man‘s Integrity.'
Wea did Inqulre next morning—with

this curlous result;
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1t turned out that,
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though the Qua-skenbosses had left the
tLokeslde Hotel” on Tuesday, It was
only for the neighboring Washington
House, which they qultted on Wednes-
day morning, toking the same train
for Saratoga which Charles angd I had
intended to go by, ‘Mrs. Quackenhoss
carried a small brown paper parcel in
her hands—in which. under the elreum.

gtanoes, ‘we had. lttle ditfleulty in
rocognizing Charles's. ‘dispateh  box,
lopsely enveloped,

Then T knew how It was done. The

chambermald, 1oitoring about the room
for o tip, was—>iIrs, Quoackenhoss! At
neaded but an apron to tronsform hep
pretty traveling dress into a chamber-
muld’s ‘costume; ond in any of thosa
hyuga  American  hotels one chamber-
maid more or' less would pass In the
crowd without fear of challenge.

“Twa will follow them on to Sara-
toga," Charles crled, “Pay the blll at
onee, Seymour.”

“Cartainly,! L answerad, Wil you
gl.\'n me. some money.

Charles clapped hls hand to his poek-
ots,

YA all fn the dispateh bhox" he
murmured,

That tied us up another day, (il we
could get sonme Teady rcash from our
agenis In New York: for the mantgor,
alrendy most suspleions at the ehange
of name and tho accusation of thett,
peremptorlly refused to accept Charles's
cheolk, or anything clse, ns he phrased
wlgst Tsa't'It posalble; aftor all, that
{t, except “hard money” So we lin-
gerad on perforce at Lake George In
{gnoble (nactlon,

YOf pourse,” T abserved io my broth-
ar-in-law that avenlng, “Flihu” Quack-
anboss wis Celonel Cluy,"

ST snppose s, Charles murmured
roslgnedly,  MEverybody I meet seans
to ba Colanel Clay nowadoys—exopnt
when T helleve thay are, In which case
they turn out to be harmless nobodles,
But who would. have thought It was
he after I pulled ‘his hale ont?  Or
after he' perslated in his tylck, even
when T suapgetad him=—which, hg told
us'at Saldon, was agalnst his flret prin-

Quackenboasas)

eiplesto
A llhidnwned unkn mel agaln, Buty
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v el by previous ebpyyitions, I exXs
pressed myself thls tinie with becom-
ing  timidity.

“Charles, I suggested, "may wa not
here agaln have besn the slaves of &
preconception? We thought Forbes-
GasZell was Colonel Clay—for no bet-
ter reason than beciude he wore o
wlg. We thought Bllhu Quackenboax
wasn't Colonel Clay—{or no better rea-
#on than bedauge he didn't wear ono,
But how do we know he ever Wears
wigs? Isn't It possible, after all, that
thosa hints he gave ug about make-up,
when he was DMedhurst, the detactive,
were framed on' purpose, so as to mis-
lead and decelve us? And jsn't it pos-
dlble that he sald of his meathods at
the Seamew's Island’that day was simi-
llu_}rly designed  Inorder to hoodwink

“That s go obvious, Sey,'"" my broth-
er-in-law observed, In a most eggrieved
tone, “that I should have thought Any
secretary worth his salt would have
arvlved at It Instantly.'

I abstained from ' remarking that
Charles himself had not arrived at it
even now, untll T told him., I thought
that to s#ay so would serve no good
purpiose. 5o I merely went on:

“Well, It seems to me llke!i- that
when he came as Medhurst, with his
halr eut short, he was really wearing
his own natural crap, in Its simplestc
form and ol Its natlve hua. By now 1t
has had timp to grow long and bushy.
When he was David Granton, no
doubt, he clipped It to an intermedlate
length, trimmed his beard ond mus-
teche, and dyed them all red, to a fine
Scotch color,  As the Seer, ‘agaln, he
wore his hale’ muchh tha same as
Ellhu's; only, to sult the charpcter,
more combed and fluffy.,  As the littls
curate he darkened it pnd plastered It
down. As Von Lebenstein he sghived
close; but cultivated hls mustache to
f[ts utmost dimensions, and flyed it
black after the Tyroleze fashion. Ti=
need ‘meyer have had n! wig; his own
natural (halr would throughout have
been sufficlent, allowlng for intervals'

“You're right, Sey,' my brother-in-
law said, growing almost friendly. *
will do you the justice lo adm|i thoat's
the nearest thing we have yet strucvk
out to an lden for tracking him.'”

On the Saturday morning a letter ar-
rived which relleved us o little from oup
momentary tenslon. [t was from our
enemy  himself—but most  different in
tone fpem his previous bantering com-

me ﬁu 1
YBARATOGA, Friday—Sir Charles
Vandrift: Herewlth L return your dls-
pateh box, Intact, with the papers un-
touched.  As you will readily observe,
it has not even been opened. 3
“You will ask me tha reason for
thls ‘strange conduct. Lot ma be seri-
ous for once and tell you truthfully,
“White Heather' and I (for T awill
stlek to Mr.  Wentworth's  judicious
sobriquet) came over on the Btruri:
with you, Intepding as usual to moke
somethlng out of you. We followed
vou to Lake George—for I had ‘forced
a card,! after my habitual plan, by in-
duelng vou to Invite us, with the fixed
intention of playing o particular trick
upon you. It formed no part of our
original game to steal your dlspateh
nox; that I consider o simple and ele-
mentary trick unworthy the skill of &
practiced operator, We persisted in
the preparations for our coup till you
pulled my hale out. Then, to-my great
surprise, I saw you exhibited a degree
of regret and genulne compunction
with which, till that moment, T could
never have credited you. You thought

you hnd hurt my feelings, and You
behaved more like n gentlemuan than
I had previously known you to do.

You not only apologized, but- you also
endeavored voluntarily to make reépari-
tiopn. That produced an effect upon
me, You may nat belieye it, but 1 de-
slsted accordingly from the trick 1 had
prepared for you.

I might nlso have accepted your
affer to go to South Africa, where 1
could soon have cleared out having
embezzled thousands,  But, then, L.
gliould have been in o position of trust
and responsibillty—and L am not quite
rogue enough to robh you under those
vondltions,

“Whatever elssa I am, T am nof a
hypocrite, I do not pretend to ba
anything more than a common swind-
ler. [f [ return you your papery ngact
it {s only on the same principle as
that of the Australlan bushranger, who
made o lndy o present of  her awn
watelh  becauss she had sung to him
and reminded him ot ziand, In
other words, he did not take
her. In like manner, when I
you had behnved for once Hke o gen=
tleman, conirary to my expectations; L
declined to go on wlth the trick I then
meditated.  Whieh does not mean o
sny thot T may not hereaflter play.
you soma other, "That wi depend upon
your future good behavior,

SWhy, then, dld I gey 'White Fleath-
ar' to purloly your dispateh box, with
intent to return 1t? Out of pure lght-
ness of heart? Not so; but in order
to 1ot you sep I really meant/ {t. 16 L
had gone off with no swam, and then
written vou this letter, you wolld not;

have belleved me.  You would ‘hava
thought It was merely anather of my
follures.  But when [ have notually

ot all your papers into my hands and
glve them up again of my own free
will you must see that I meang it
ST ywill enid as T began, seriousiy. My
trade has not quite crushed out of Mo
all germs of relles of better feelirg;
and when 1 see n milllongire bhelicve
lke o man [ feel ashamed to take nd-
vautnge of that gleam of manliness,
Pyours, with o tinge of penitenoe,
but still- & rogue, y
SCUTHRERT CLAY.”
The first thing Charles did on rocalvs
Ing thls strange communlcation. was
to bolt downstilrs apd inqulre for tha
dlapateh box. Tt had just arcived by
Engle Express Company, Charles rush-
ed up to our rooms agnln, -opened it
feverlshly, and cou=ted his documents,
When ha found them all'#afe he turns
to me with a hapd sanile,
Phis-letter. he sald, with quivering .
Ups, “T consider still mpra  insultingi:
thin all his previols ones' :
But, for myself, 1 reatls . thought:
there was noring of truth about i,
Colancl Clay wis o rogue,: no doubt—
a most unblushing rogie; butb aven &
jTegua, 17 helleve,  has his better mos
ments, (Y
And the nhrasg about the “positlon ot
trust. and | responsibility”  toughe
lChm'Inu to: the guick, 1 supposé, In'vh
the slump, In Cloetedorp Goleonda
Though, to he sure, ltwas o hit pbomse
:'u wall,‘ovep the 10 per ¢ent’ gamimiy
SO RN i




